A es Sub, 46 
Heraclitus Ridens : 


A Dialogue between Feft and Earneft, concerning the Times. 


Curloayp, December the 27th. 1681. 


Fit. ELL, Brother Earneft , this is 
a merry feafon ; if you inter- 
rupt my difcourfe now, I thal 
look- upon it as a breach of 
Priviledg, which I’m fure the W higs will ne’r part 
with. Prithee what Chrifimas Gambols do they 
play? what did they on $. Thomgs’s day ? Fray 
Iam no Papift, yet Ile {wear I have a refpect for 
that Apoftle, for he proves more powerful than 
the reft: the mere. Commemoration of him (¢ like 
warm Spring to Caterpillars ) brings our Shifma- 
ticks to Church, after he has been dead fixtecn 
hundred years, and does more towards the Uni- 
ting of Proteftants, at \ea{t for an hour or two, than 
all our little uninfpired ProjeCtors. 

Earn. Soft and fair, good Brother Feft, at this 
rate our Dialogue will prove a Speech of your 
own. [le anfwer your Queftion; The Whigs 
have fhew’d us a Summer-fault,or two, though 
we faw their nake _ ; 

ricks may fignife no great matter when done, 
and indeed *twas not hard tobsing them about, 

Fet. You are-fuch a Politician now, you can 
fet an Egg on end when you are fhew’d 5 fuppofe 
you were to procure Whiggith Eletions for an 
Extopian Suburb, where the men of fubftance are 
generally honeft, but the poorer fort, and more 
numerous, are eafie and unthinking: how would 
you manage it ? ; 

Earn. birt, 'd make out the Juftice of myde- 
fign, and dividing fuch a people into feveral par- 
ties: I'd prove that not only the honeft credible 
men.are to be repref2nted, but even the Allies and 
Streets of illreport and for thefe I'd put upa man 
whofe life had been and whofe Principles are de- 
bauch’d, a {candal to his Company, and a rook to 
all that deal with him, one that might for honefty 
truly reprefent all the Jails in Exrope ; and his 
Name by his look fhould be Tumbler. 

Fe. Well, and who come next? 

Earn. The next are the Ignorant and Pragma- 
tical, and thefe fhould be reprefented too ; for them 
_ Td find out fome one of a grave book, but not 
. jiadced of any ftanch underftanding, one that ad- 
mired and comply’d with but one Scripture-Ad- 
vice, and that is St. Pasl’s of becoming all things to 
all men, fo inconfiftent with himfelf and of fo many 
different Opinions,that ’twould be neceflary to find 
one for this purpofe whofe knees were fallen out 
and could not be reconcil’d, but thould ftand like 


Ga proceedings at the Old Baily.againft An- 


the two fticks of Saffafrasin Druggifts fhop-cors 
corners, always ata diftance 5 and hi, name fhould 
be AleGorolopbos, a word fignifying in Greck, avi 
excrefcence on the head of a Cock, but of late I 
think it is written here and there in Apothecaries 
fhops, and denotes an empty Pot. 

Jef. We muft have more forts than thefe, pray 
go On. 

Earn. My next fort are a little above thefe, they 
have fome litle knowledg but no Prudence,a heady, 
rafh “eople, who muft be ferv’d too; thefe Herr 
Care may head, but cannot reprefent , ‘becaufe 
Monkeys are not yet naturaliz’d ; but I'd provide 
for em fome man of like temper, that had more 
Sail than Ballaft, and therefore would be like Zom 
Thumb hurried away with every ftrong Wind ; be- 
fide, to ingratiate himfelf with the Company, and 
to (hew his Church-manfhip, he thall anfwer to 
h 1 ; in he. Cate i fore. .h 
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Tell"cm with 2 k 
| JOHN, and his furn 
ie Pray don’t make too many divifions, 

arn. For the reft Pd provide promifcuoufly ; 
one or two honeft men at molt would be enough; 
but Pd be fure of fome fierce blundering Welfr- 
man, and "tis no great matter for Pother, fo they 
be but obftinate and fimple. 

Feft.. But after all, how fhould this be carried ? 
the Whigs perhaps might know the perfons and 
their Characters. 

Eary Beft of all! none of thefe Qualifications 
are inconfiftent wich Whiggilim : and left miy little 
Electors fhould be our, Ple put Papers into their 
hands and teach ’em their beffons and then Pd 
firid a Friend thould poll the old old Rebel with 
his Legion, but I'd carry it. 

Fei. Come, come, you take Chrifimas to give 
you the fame liberties With the Heathen Satursalia, 
to talk what you lift about your betters. Truth is 
not always tobefpoken. 

Earn. Well-advifed, Brother, for our laft Dif- 
courfe I can affure ye wes made {0 publick that 
it came to the knowledg of the Old Gentleman 
yonder,. what d’ye call him, he has a confounded 
hard name that! can feldom remember; But you 
imagine who I mean,and he won’t believe,but that 
ont of his confidents to whofe care he committed 

fheets that he had perfected of his Narrative 
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theny Earl of Shaftsbury, in order to the getting . 
them printed, fuffer’d you to perufe ‘em, and he 
ftorms and {putters like 

Feft. What I prithee? 

Earn. Why——ltké any thing. So that you are 
like to be branded for a Lyar for faying, that you 
never faw or heard of the Contents of it. 

Fet. Not .a fyllable 15 if I did, I wih I 
may néver fee’ Rebel. hang’d. 

Earn. Speak foftly, May again, or forbear your 
- Affeverations; for_I. muft tll you that if you 
fhould be over-heard again and the Whigs fhould. 
take you at your word, they wou’d 

“Feft- ¥ know what you were about to fay now 
that they wou’'d moft certainly accule me for a 
Wizard, and then 

Earn. Hold alittle, that was my thought I 
conféfs, but in the name of Sydrophel, how did you 
Know it ? I profefs if you go on at this rate, you'l 
maké me take you fora Wizard too. Now you 
may proceed, if you pleafe. 
~~ Feft. Well, but what was Ia going to fay? 

Earn. Nay, for my part I can’€ tell, but your 
laft words were, And then —: at which I ftopt you 
you fhort, and for doing fo, I crave your pardon 
which you’! eafily grant when you confider how 
often you have ferv’d me fo. 

Fe. O, and then (I was about to fay ) that 
though I ‘ought to have a fair Trial, and might 
hope to be acquitted’ by any Jury that fhould con- 
fift of ‘men who have obferv’d how the main drift 
of alithe Pamphlets that have of late been con- 
trived or handed abroad by any of the Faction 
from the Don to the mcaneft Scribler, has been to 
lefferi his Majefty in the eftcem of his People, to 
difhoriour his prime Minifters of State, to difpa- 
rage his Judges and vilific his Witneffes at the 
fame time that they endeavour to advance the 
names Of fome men to the Skies, whofe heads 
perhaps, had it not been for his Majefties great 
Clemency, might have been part of the way 
thither long ago; although I fay I might hope to 
be acquitted by fuch a Jury, yet I might have 
reafon to fear that they wou’d not allow me in 
fuch a cafe totake my Tria!, but fuffer me tobe 
torn to pieces as Doctor Lamb was by fuch a true 
Proteflant Rabble as they had got vother day 
without the Court of the Old Baily, to difturb the 
Loyal proceedings of the Judges within it. 

Earn. Thou need’{t wot fear it, man. That 
Job coft the Citizens fo much Money that they’l 
look better to their Bears Ple warrant you. And 
let me tell you, the Whigs do now generally ac- 
knowledg that the loud fhouts at the Old Baily, 
were unfeafonable ‘and undecent, and throwing 
Dirt at the Kings Witnefles as they pafs’d along, 
was unwarrantable. 

Fe. Very pretty, foft words indeed to exprefs 
great Riots by. But now you talk of Unwarrant- 
able, Don’t you hear of a Quo Warranto ? 
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Earn, Yes, Dick Implement tells ye fomething 


it} a ve a fittle patience and you’l hear 


é sere, Bae t them look to’t whofe bufinefs it is: 


nga (hew me no. diverfion ? 
fej Yes, Ihave one little Curiofity which pak 
between two Mock-Kings. 





Oberon King’ of Fairies to the 
Prince of Whigland. 


A Congratulatory Poem on his happy Re- 
ftauration, written on. the: leaves: of ..a 
oer ree, and fent by. the Penny- 
Poft. 


Great brother Potentate, your life we fear'd, 

Till from your other World we gladly beard 

The charming news of your reverfe of Fate; 

U_*y a Cabbage-leaf in th evening late 

Af we and all our Peers in Conacil fate, 

The Ghoft of a departed Evidence 

Gave ws the rapturon, I telligence, 

We fcarcely could believe it, though be {wore 

Before be died be [aw the Trial o’re3 ( blew, 

Yet when my Slaves had pinch’d bim black and 

And he perfijted’ ftill, we judg'd it true : 

Since which our Belis bave rung, our Bonfires blazx’d 
* And all our little Subjedis ftand amag?d. 

Our Neighbours of the Ifle of Pines rejoyce 

And make a pretty odd Thar kfgiving noife. 

The winged Chorijters all are full of Glee 

From the Canary bird to th Humble Bee. 

We know dread Sir, what tis to be in fear, 

And cant forget when Cranes did domineer 5 

Ev’n I my felf remember yet the day 

When we imprifon’d in a Moufe trap lay 

Till twenty Miraydons of Ingh dezree 

Baffled my Tory-foes and {et me free, 

Then fince we *re both at large. large be owe minds 

Lets lisnch once more a-d never dread the winds. 

For Princes, when reltor'd. to the bright Throne, 

Forget the Trap and where they lft go on. 

Preferv’d or referv’d, *tis all one to us, 

Sing you TeDeum, wee’l fing Hum and Buz. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Whereas the famous Don Quixot de Salamanca, 
has given the World fome hupes that he would 
prepare for he Prefs the 500 Manufcript Sheets 
which he faid he had by him, to ferve as an Ap- 
pendix to his Narrative; thefe are to give notice, 
that feeing fo hopetu! an affair in his way, fo fud- 
denly dafhd in Holland, werely for want of his 
timely ftepping over, he is overwhelm’d with 
Melancholy, to that degree, that "ris to be fear’d 
the aforefaid Work will never be Publi(hed. 









